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How He
Fooled Her

By Miax Adster,

Bungay, the real estale agenl over |
#t Pencnder, suspocted that Mre Bon- |
gy didn't care as much for him as she |
gkt to. 8o ome day he went ap 1o
fthe city after leaving vord that he
wonld be gone two or three daye
While there he nrranied =0th a friend
to eend a telegram to his wife &t a
eerindn hour anbouncing that he had
been run over on the milroad and
Kkilledd. Then Bungay came home and,
slipping Into the house unperesived, he
pocreted himsalf in the closet In the
sitting room to awalt the arrival of the
telegram and to see how Mis. Puneny
took it. After awlille it came, and he
gaw the servant girl give it to his wife,
Bhe opened It, and a& she read It ghe
gave one liitle siart, Then Bungay
eaw a smile gradually overspread her
fertures. She rang for the girl and
wlhen the gervant came Mria. Bungay
#ald to her.

“Mnry, Mr. Bungay's
Y've just got the mews, 1 reckon I
have to put on black for him, though
1 hate to give up my new bonnet for
mourning, Yom just go round to the
milllner'es and ask her to feich me up
some of the latest sstyles of widows'
bonnets, and then bring the under
taker hore™

While Mre. Bunguy was walting she
smiled continually, and otee or twiee
ghe danced around the room and stood
In front of thie Jooking-glass, and DBun.
gay beard her murmur 1o hersell:

“I aln't suich a baddooklng womtn,
elther, 1 wonder whut Jamwes will
think of me

“James!" thouglht DBungay, re his
widow took her sest und snng softly,
e 12 ghe felt particularly  happy.
*“Who'n the thonder's James? She
certalinly « mt mean that Infamous ald
pndertalier, Toomhs? His name's James
and he's a \\'{1 wwer; bt (18 preposter.
ous to supnoso that she enreg for him,
or i going to prow! after nny man for
& hushiand e guick n« this”

While he brooded in horror over the
thought, Mr. Toombs arrived. The
widow sald:

“Mr. Toombs, Mungay s deid; run
over by a locomotive and chopped all
up.”

“Very
pympathlze
tion.”

“Think vou;

been  killed.

gorry (o hear it, madam; 1
with you In  your afic

it Is pretty sad, Dut 1
don’t worry much, llungay was a poor
port of o man to get mlong with: and
pow that he's gone I'm golng to stand
it without er¥lng my eves out. We'll
have to bury him, 1 «'pose, though?"

“That is the usual thing to do
puch cnses”

“Well, 1 want you to tend to it for
me. | reckon the coromer'll have to sit
on bim first. But when they get
through, If you'll just collect the pleces
and shake him into soms kind of a
bag and pack him into & coffin, I'll be
obliged.”

“Certainly, Mre. Bungay.

*“1 will attend 1o IL"

“And, Mr, Toombs, there s nnother
matter. Mr. Bungay's life was Insured
for about $20,000, and I want to get it
ns soon ns possible, and when 1 get
§t I shall think of marrying again."

“Indeed, madam!"

*“Yes; and can you think of anybody
who'll suit me?”

“I dunno, 1 might.
sand, you say he left?"
“Twenty thousand—yes. Now, Mr,
Toombs, you'll think me bald, but 1
only tell the honest truth when I say
that 1 prefer a widower, and a man
who I8 about middleage, and In some
business connected with the ceme

teries’”

“How would sn undertaker wsult
you?' {
“1 think very well, If 1 could find
one. | often told Hungay that 1 \n‘hht.'d|

be was an undertaker.”

“Well, Mre, Bungay, It's & [lttle |
Yinder sudden: [ haven't thought much
about it; and old DBungay's hardly got
fatrly settled in the world of the here.
after; but business 18 business, and if
gou mus! have an underiaker to love
you and look after that life Insurance
maoney, it dppedars to me that 1 am just
about thal kind of & man. Will you
take me?"

“Oh, James!
pom "

James was just about to  fold
when Duncay, white with rage,
from the closel, and exclalmed:

“Uphand ber, villain! Touch tha
wowmaen und you die! Leave this house
at once, or 'l brainm you with the
poker! Aod as for you, Mrs, Bungay,
you can pack up your duds and guit,
I've done with you; I know now that
you ure n colid-hearted, faithless, abo-
minnble wretch! Go, and go atr once!
1 did this o try you, and my eyes aro |
opened.”

“] know vou did, and | concluded to |
pay you lu your own coln™

*That's too thin. It won't hold wa-
ter.”

“It's true,
Magill you
he told me”

*He dld, hey?
of him.”

“When you are really dead I will be
8 good deal more sorry, provided you |
dou't make such & fool of yourself
while you're alive.”

“You will? You will really be sorry?” |

“Of course.”

“And you wan't marry Toombs?
Where s that man Toombs? By George.
T'H go for him now! He was mighty |
pbungry for that life insurance money!

Then Bungey left w call upons
Toombs, and when he returned has |
dropped the subject. He hus drawn
pp bl will g0 that his wife (s cut off
il & dollar if she employs Toombs

In

Twenty thou-

fold me to your bo-
her

bursat

anvhow, You told Mr
were going to do i, and

11l bust the head off

Most Economical,
House Hunter—I thought you said
house was & perfect gem?
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HATS

The kind that fit the head and always holds
its color. All shapes, and just a little ahead

GOOD
FIATS

of them all in style.

““Who brought the first green hat in

Youngstown?”’
““Why Hartzell's, of course.”’
Blue, black, green, brown, grey.

Priced $1.50 to $4.00

Shms and N2clwear

If there is any color or style we
have not got, why ask our salesman
to tell our buyer,
has the largest stock

and

creations in furnishings to be had,
hiris, 50¢ to $4.00.

Neckwear 25¢c to

§2.C0.

as he thinks he
latest

Capyri
Hart &b

Wt 190l by
doer & Marz

STYLISH
Fall Clothes

At Prices to Suit the Purse

Sold with a Hartzell guarantee. All styles.
All sizes, in blue, black, mode, brown, green,
gray, eic.

Priced $10.00 to $35.00

The sort that wears,

fAnapp-Jel
HATS

A Beautiful Leather
Fool Eall

With every $5.00 Suit or better.
Our stock is full of new and beauti-
ful modals for Iall Knickerbockers
and straight pants. All colors,
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GREATER LOVE
HATH NO MAN

iy Ilnrrhhl L. blnm-ll.
“A lady Lo see you, General!”
The mann who was writing at the
rough wonllen talle glanced up lme
medlately, “Impossible, BSergeant
Amos! | cannot be disturbed to-

| nlght.”*

Oltslde 8 storm was raging. The
wind whistled and howlead around
the barruciks, the raln poured from
(e sky In scemingly endless torrents
Gud ocenwionally m vivid fash of
Hghtning dlluminated the country
for miles sropnd, The genernl's hand
low over the paper and his brow
wad knitbisd In o deep frown, He
unmipdful of the storm out.
side, unmindful of all save the work
walore him, There bhad been a time

but that was ten years ago—whep
love hand ymled his life, Now ambil.
tion had jwossession of his very soul
and his ope desire was to make &
world,

“Beg pardon for laterrupting you
zeain, gemaral—"

“Out with it man! I've no time
1o spare, What's the trouble now?"

‘“The lady Is very persistent about
seviug yow, slr, and I've not the heart
@ turn her out In this storm, she's
o Hetle wud fradl looking.*

The mgeneral glanced

Sergeant  Ames, worrlied face,

curious llight Im his keen blue
“Shivw her In!" e sald ab
ruptly, st Bast,

The dogr opened slowly and a wo
tall slepped Into the room

“Beth!™ It was breathed, rithe
hiu spokeen, but she heard, and a8

lle sob broke from her white ps

Vou—poll will spare hils life?
tenerill Burfield's blue eves gleam.
. and hils mouth settled In u firi,
fasl Hne. “Ten years ago you worg
ay¥ prowlsed wife and he stole vouo
crom me, You loved me before he
anle oty our lves, and now lis
clblsbmemy has fallen oo hin

I'he woman hed come closs to hiin
pow her eyes fOxed upon his face
i dudden Lerror, “You will et thew
shool ™ she cried, wildly, Uy,
God, It cali't be true! It must not—
You cap saye bim i1
you will~| know you can. | was
once desr o you—you loved me,
perhups, wven as 1 love hlm. Thiok
@l me now as the girl you used to
care for, give bl back to me!"

Genersl Durfield turoed his eyes
away frow her plesdiung face and
gald coldly, “You rulned wy Mie
len yeard ago. All pity—all love is
dead witkln me. Your husband is
senlenced 1w dealh LO-MOrrow morn.
lug sud || sball do pothing to pre-
vent the excution."

The womean's eyes grew big and
bopeless, und a litile gasping sob
broke from ber Mps. “Perbaps i
you could ses our lite one—"

MThere ls—a——<hlld?” The words
came slowly and with visible effort,
&ud the geveral's rugged face looked
wonderfully tesder in the lamplight.

The wowmao evidently recoguized
the mole of sympathy iu his valcs,
Beth 7" i asked abruptly,

“He has always Mmurw

Beb
A cromsed the

Wis

shnrply

RELE

swerad, with a note of "finality in
her volee which the man was gulck
to understand.

“He I8 the only man you ¢ould ever
love?" he guestioned, eagerly, “You
could never care for me aguin—
after—alter some years, perbups?™
He caught her hand in his own and
she saw the reawakened love in his
eyeu,

“There could' be no other man for
me but Jim!" ghe sald, quletly, draw.
ing her hand away,

A long, painful sllence—then the
general spoke.  “If I found & way to
save your husband's life—If 1 gave
him back to you and the little one—
would you remember me with thou-
Elts of kindpness?™

His companion stared at him for &
moment, as 1f unable to reallee the
full meaning of his words—then she
held out her hand to him. *'I wrong-
el you ten years ago, Tom. I nsk
your forgiveness, 1 can only say that
my love for him deadened all sense
of honor. If you give him back to
me you will always be my dearest
and truest friend in the whole
world!"

Geperal Durfield rose to his feet,
slowly and with apparent weariness.
“That 18 «ll 1 ask, Beth. I thought
my love for you was dead, but it is
here, stropger than ever, Your hus.
band's Iife will be spared, and In
the huppy dnys which will follow for
you both think of me once in a while
aud pow that I loved you as few are
loved. In an hour he will meet you
&l the brdge, dressed in this uni-
formm | am wearing. Your first
thought thin must be to get out of
this countr,y which will always be a
forbidden land to you both. You
must leave me now—-there is much to
be douve in the pext hour. God bless
you and keep you bappy!™

The sun was just rislng over the
hilltops when the guns were levells
®d utl the blindfolded figure standing
motionless on the litte mound of
grass, A sudden roar and blinding
flashh of light, and the condemned
man toppled to the ground without
& cry. They gatbered around him
a#nd one soldier bent over and untied
the black handkerchief, Ope look
Into the stil! white face, over which
the shadows of death were already
settlivg, and out upoa the orisp
morning awr rang & cry that reached
every corner of the post: “My God,
men it's the genersl!"

Kuew His Business.
Charlle Lovday-—Um-—ah
er-——«r! He! he—!
Jeweler (o his assistant)—RBring
that tray of engagement riugs here.
Heory—S8pare Moments,
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Provision for Fertility.

All plants are so arranged that while
the insec's they attract uwre drinking
thefr honey, the pollen powder is
either belng scattered over thelr bod-
les W be taken to another plant, or
the pollen already scatiered on the
insect is belng swept off by the stig-
mas of the sewd boxes.

E WAVED AT “ANYTHING.™
—r—
Now The Young Lady And The Edi*
tor Are At Dagygers Polnts.

LEditor E. A, Eaton of the Idaho
sirings Siftings- ews 1s responsible
fur this story. He says that there
na popular conductor on the Color-
ado & Bouthern whowse run takes him
hrough ldaho Bprings every day and
who wlways waves at the towns-
people.  In order that no one will
know who the conductor is, Editor
Miton gives hils Initinls only, They
wre Pat,  In the office of the Siftings-
News s a young woman who used
W go to the window each day and
recelve o wave from the conductor.
One day she sald to the editor;

“Thot conductor is a mighty pleas-
aut man. He always waves (o me
when his traln passes,”

“Pooh!™" replled Baton.
wave al aonything.*

“He would not,” replied the girl,
hotly.

“1"'ll ehow you," sald Ealon. There-
upon he got the office broom and
dressed It up to look llke & womun,
He stood It up in the window and
then they walted for the tran. It
Anally came nlong with the conductor
on the platform. Ae It passed the
Bifting-News office the conductor
smiled and waved at the broom with
both hands

The girl hasn't spoken to the edl-
tor elnce, except when absolutely
necessary.—Denver FPost,

“He'd

DOCTORS MISTAKES

Are sald often to be buried slx fest under
und. But many tmes women call on
ﬂ:lr family physicians, suflering, as they
Imn;!m. onefromdys &, another from
heart disease, another liver or kid-
ney disease, another from nervous tm-
tration, another with pain here and '
and In this way they allke te
themselves and thelr ¥
busy docmr SEPATELe

hif.' Dils and potion “:E rouit
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- OUR BIG SALE

Lasts Until Saturday Night, Oct. 17

Every day during this time some new bargains will be offered in addition to the ones
already advertised. We aim to have every person within 20 miles of Columbiana visit
our store. We offer these extra values as an inducement to have you come and see
what we have to offer. Buying in the way we do and having a small expense to
handle goods, gives us an oppertunity to name prices on the finest of merchandise that
no dealer in a larger town dare try to meet. His expense will not permit it, Note the
following.

Ladies’ and Misses’ Wraps
and Suits

All new up-to-date “ Wooltex"” and
two other well known factory lires, In
order to induce early buying we w1l offer
special inducéments during this sile, and
urge you to at least give us a look for we
are sure to please you,

Suits $13.98 to $39.50,

Cloaks §5 to $40.

Skirts $3.98 to §18,

Cridren’s Coats §1.98 to §12,

!, “ants’ Coats $1.25 to $6.50,

We carry the largest and finest selee-
tion in Eastern Ohio,

All alterations made free of cost,

Garments made special to your order.

We guarantee a saving of $3 to s8 on
every garment. A look here will convinee
you.

Hosiery and Underwear

The best the mills in the country pro.
duce, at a lower price Quality considered,
than anywhere else,

Children’s fleeced, all sizes, 10¢, 15¢, 25¢,
Children’s fine ribbed wool, 35 to 6Gbe.
Ladies' fine fleeced Hose, lOc, 1be, 25¢,

. 3be, Ale,

Ladies’ fine wool Hose, 26¢, 3be, 50e,

The best 15¢ Child’s school Hose on earth,

Ladies’ fleeced Underwear, 25¢, 85¢, 50,

Ladies' wool Underwear, natura), 'ribbed
or white, $1.

Ladies' Union Buits, 25¢ to $2,50.

Children’s fleeced Underwear, 12¢ to 85¢,

Children’s wool flleeced Umierwear, 20¢
to Gic,

Chll%en 8 natural wool Underwear, 20¢ to

be

Children’s Union SBuits, 25¢ to 75¢.

Boys’ heavy fleeced Underwear, 25e,

Ohxldren 5 {ﬂaak Underwear,

Blankets

The best the mills produce, not the
little half sized kind, but all full sized,
1
1

Domestics

10,000 yards Sim 's grey, black and blue
et Lt N

5,000 ¥ ancaster Ginghams only sc yard,

2 bales gond 7¢ Unbleached Hlulin ﬂfcj;atd

Best 1oc Bleached Muslin

aopwcel phidDrusGonds worth 25¢, sale

0-4 grey, made to sell at 85c, only 65c pair,

1-4 grey, made to sell at $1,25, nnly 85c pair,
Ouly 100 ]

11-4 white, made to sell at $1.25, only 85c pair,

12-4 g!ie)', ﬁnc‘as wool, extra good, worth $2.72, ce 100,
sale price $1.89. 10 15¢ Challie, sale price 4c.

Wool, in all colors, plaids, etc., $4 to $8,50. 2 p& eces 12 Ke ti

Wool fillers for comrl' best marle, $3.75. #c ticking, only de.

Yarns
Fleisher's German Kaitting Yarn, 25¢ skein,
Fleisher's Shetland Floss, all colors, 85¢ box.

A PREMIUM TICKET WITH EACH DOLLAR PURCHASE.

SMITH’S

P T

Fascinators and Newports
All colors, shapes aud grades, 25¢ to $1.50,
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